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longer opposed; so that, weakened by these
powerful causes, it curved off gradually to the
westward, and occasioned the westerly set which
had impeded our progress thus far.

In passing from the turbid waters of the river
into the less troubled ones of the sea, we had
scarcely any difference of soundings; the depth,
by the lead, varying irregularly from three to
three and a half and four fathoms. In both
cases the ground was soft, and the mud adhering
to the plummet was of a dark brown colour
mixed with sand. The struggles of this cele-
-brated stream against the sea, besides recalling
a world of agreeable recollections connected
with my voyage along its banks, and placing
before me the striking features of its fame in
classic ages, reminded me very forcibly of a
modern bard's description of the conflict of
Oronooko with the ocean.*

The battle's rage

Was like the strife which currents wage.
Where Oronooko, in his pride,
Rolls to the main no tribute tide,
But 'gainst broad ocean urges far
A rival sea of roaring war;
While in ten thousand eddies driven,
The billows fling their foam to heaven;
And the pale pilot seeks in vain,
Where rolls the river where the main,
RoJccby> Canto I.